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Neptune,” —— Mr. NORMAN, F 
Jacl Helme, — Mr. H E L ME, 
Ben Backflay, —— Mr. G R A T, 
Kit Keel, - Mr. K IN G, 
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IN 


ENGLAND's GLORY. 
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a Seng—IAck MARLINSPIXE. * 92 
12 many Months, Weeks and odd Glaſſes, | 


Since laſt I ſet ſail on a Cruiſe; 
F Now come home, I cou'd make all the Laſſes 
As rich as a parcel of Jews; 5 

Why there's Poll and there's bouncing Bet Docker, 
| Keep ſuch a tight watch for their Sparks, 

When they're up to the ſhot in my Locker, 
 They'l] be at me like fo many Sharks, 

Tot lol de rol lol, &c. 


When a Tar comes athore, ſplice my Cable, 
' Thefe IIuflics, I'm telling no fib, 
The ſtate of his Pocket, are ablc 
To tell by the cut of his Jib; 
If they find that the thiners are plenty, 
They can coax the Poor Lad tor his Pelf, 
But they look, thould his Pockets prove empty, 
As ſour as the Dev'l himſelt, 
Sing tel de rol lol de rol, &c. 


Now this being the caſe d'ye mind rae, 
I doesn't ſtand any ſuch fun, 

Their Palaver and Nonſenſe can't blind me, 
Jack Marlinſpike's not to be done; 
Till drive cloſe to the Wind never fear me, 
And keep a ſharp look out a head, 
And then, why perhaps they may queer me, 

But d' ye ſee, if they do I'll be dead, 

Sing fal de ral lal de ral, &c. 


4 SJ 
To be ſure there's a Girl, pretty Sally, | 


Has oft made my heart jump about, 
Then why ſhould we f{tzad ſhilly ſhally, 
A ſweetheart what Sailor's without ? 
Who knov:s but I've got her good liking, 

And then it fo be as mayhap, 

She for life wou'd her Colours be ſtriking, 

Vy I'dchuck all this here in ber lap, 

| Sing fal lal de ral, &c: 


Song—SALLY. ef. 75 


Alone I walk'd on yonder beach, 
And thought upon my Sailor true, 
When, diſtant as the eve could reach, 
A floating object met my view; 
It came to ihore, a Flaſk it prov d, 
The ſurges dath'd it when a ground, 
It broke, when near my feet it mov'd, 
A paper thus infcrib'd I found; 
lf yon are a Seamun, or a Seaiaan's friend, 
© Cenmcy this Letter io its Journey's end.“ 


Scarce I believe Mat Jill I ſce, 

Scarce can I think the writing true, 
The paper was enclos'd for me, 

And written, deareſt Jack, by vou; 
Then may i hope tl. time is near, 

When biy the return'd nie Far thall land 
And, with his Sally, ſmile o car, 

His Lines fo fond, came ſafe to hand; 
Aud may each Letter by a Scaman peun'd, 
© With cqual fortune find its Journey's ei. d.“ 


Diuct—Jacr AND SALLY. 


«act, Then to ſettie all this here, pretty Laſs, &c. a 
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Will you be my only dear? R 


We'll be happy never tear, pretty Laſs, vos 
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Sally. And will you then be true, Jolly Tar, &c. 


For as to having you, 
Why I don't care if I &o, Jolly 23% c. 
1 0 ar, 
Beth. Then let us merry be 11 . Laſs, 
Who ſo bleſs'd as you and me, 
' You'll go to Sea Joly Tar, 
I'll go to Sea pretty Lats. 
Recita!t:rve—NEPTUNE. | 
Ye Children of Britain who wiſh Intc :raation, 
Of thoſe Gallant Deeds which ennoble your Nation; 
My Power ſhall aſſiſt ye and grace the Proud Storyg 
By placing each Action in vilion hefore 5e. 
NAVA?! MEDLY. 
During which the follow ing celebtated Actions pals in 
Scenic Repreſentation. EEE 
La Nymryn, and the CLEOPATRA. 
Air and Chor::s--—Bex BaCksrar. 
Zee Pellew advances the foe to attack, 
And cur Tars take the Pride of the Frenchmen 
aback, | * | roar, 
See her proud Enfign falling, while loud Cannons 
And Echo our Triun ph 9 to the Shore. 


And no more < 


— Cerraix Six Jonx SauvitAARz's ACTION, 
Alir and Chorus — Ack MARLINSPIKE. 
Now Sol, d'ye mind me what I ſay. 
I was there when the Frenchman fir'd away, 
And he thought to be fure he'd win the day, 
But that was all my cyc : 
For tho' he look'd fo waundy big, 
You lee we didn't care a fig, 
But taught Monſieur to dance a Jig, 
While we ſung Val de ral tit. 
Loxp Hows and the Fixsr or Juxs. 
Air and Chorus ——]ackx HELuR. 
The Line was form'd, the French lay to, 
One hgh I Haves to Poll on ſhore, 


141 
Too ſhort I thought our laſt adieu, 
Our parting kiſſes were too few, 
If we ſhou'd meet no more; 
But Love avaſt ! my heart is Oak, 
Howe's daring fignal floats on high, 
I ſee through thund'ring Cannon's ſmoak, 
Their awful Line ſubdu'd and broke, 
They ſtrike, they fink, they fly: 


Chorus. Now danger's paſt we laugh and joke, 
Sing Rule Britannia,” —**Heart's of Oak, 


And toaſt before each Martial une, 
Howe, and the Glorious Firſt of Junc.” 


Darn or Carraix FaulxNoR. 
Duct and Chors Sa iLon's Lass S. 


Britons raiſe the note of Mourning, 
Faulknor's ſhade demands it here, 
And while the Hero's Tomb adorning, 

Grace his Mem'ry with a Tear; 
Sacred long to future ſtory, 

Fame his Gallant Deeds ſhall tell, 
Andlateſt time reſound his glory, 

Who nobly Conquer'd where he fell 


La TourTERELLE and the Livecy. 


Air and Chorus ——SALLY. 


When you my Gallant Tar, was far away, 
Oft fancy brought each Danger to my view, 

And many a Night and many a tedious Day, 
I ſigh'd to think how it might fare with you; 


* 


And while you bravely fought, 
If e'er on me you thought, 
Or diſtant Sally claim'd a tender ſigh, 
Think only when the day was won; 
O how it chear'd, my heart to hear, 
That my own true Sailor he was one. 


=, 
| Apmigat HorgAu's Victorr.. 
Air and Chyrus —— NEPTUXNE. 


Let Neptune unite with the brave Britiſh Tars, 
To ing of the Glory attain'd in their Wars, 
| See Hotham uictorious aſſail the proud Foe, 
And teach em the Pow r of Old England to know; 
| Hearts of Oak are our Ships, 
Hearts of Oak are our Men, 
| And while ever ready, 
| Steady boys, ſteady ; 
You'll ſight and you'll conquer again and again. 


Taurris and Husar ftxcacinc 5 FRENCH FaGaTEs. 
| Air and Chun. KIT KEzL. 


Again behold our fearleſs boys, 
Attack ſuperior Foes, 9 

| And dauntleſs midſt the Cannon's noiſc, 
A ſerndetence oppoſe ; 

The French our valour well ay ue, 


| They're forc'd to yield, tho Five to Te, 


Tol de rol, &. 
Loxd Barpeorrt and the Fxexcu Free. 
L- Air and Chorus———)acx MARL1NSPIKE., 


| See there my Lads our hearts of Steel 
Attack their Focs and beat em, 
For till our Valour they mult feel, 
Where e'cr we chance to meet em; 
Quick to our Duty, boys we fly, 
And on the Foe, Above ' 
Our roaring Guns we ply ; 
And ſpite of Shot, Or Action hot, 
We nobly ſtand our ground; 

Though Meſſinatcs fall, And many a BaYt, 
About us do-reſound, | 17 
- | Though Perils threat around, 
| All rn of Danger's drown'd, 

We deſpiſe it to a Man: | 


11 


For we Sing a little and Laugh a li tle, 

And Work alittle, and Swear a little, 

And Fiddle a little, and Foot it a little, 
And Swig the Flowing Can. 


Graxy TraxsranrexcyY, diſplay ing the Total Nember = 


of Ships taken from the Enemy ſince the Year 1793. 
Air and Chorus —— BEN Backstar. 
Thus Britons long renown'd ſhall be, 
Her Chiefs Invincible by Sea ; 
And long her Power ſhall remain, 
While Guardian Angels fing this Strain; 
Rule Britannia, &e 
Recitative—NEPTUNE. 


And thus may Britannia her Power maintain, 


In ſpite of her Enemies, over the Main; 

May her Wars in a well founded Peace ſtill be ended, 

And brave Britiſn Tars be by Landſmen befriended, 

Ye Gentlemen of England that live at home at eaſe, 

Ah! little do ye think upon the dangers of the Seas; 

Give ear unto the Mariners, and they will plainly 
ſhew do blow. 


All the cares, and the fears when the ſtormy Winds | 


It Enemies oppoſe us when England is at Wars 

With any Foreign Nation, we fear not Wounds-or 
Scars; 10 know, 

Our roaring Guns ſhall teach em our Valour for 


While they reel on the keel when the ſtormy Winds 


do blow, | 


Then courage all brave Mariners and never be 


diſmay'd, be afraid; 
Whilſt we have brave Commanders of nought we 


Our Country we will fight for when on the Seas 


Winds do blow. | 
FINIS. 


„ 


And we'll fing, live the King, when the Cormp 


© 


| 


